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I should be glad if you would consider the point I
just mentioned, and give me your opinion upon it."
Oldland shrugged his shoulders. The intricacies of his
host's dispensing were beyond him. " Well, I suppose
it wouldn't," he said after a few moments' thought.
" The flour would produce a certain amount of turbidity,
but thai would be masked by the milkiness of the
ammoniated quinine. The strychnine would dissolve in
the alcohol, and, though strychnine is bitter, you
couldn't make the stuff more bitter than it is already.
The ultramarine would be tasteless, and, as you've
demonstrated, would only make an imperceptible
difference to the colour."
" Is it not a iact that the gastric juices would
decolourise ultramarine, so that no traces of the pigment
would be found in the intestines after death?"
" I believe it is," Oldland replied. *' I seemed to
remember reading that in a text-book somewhere. Look
here, Priestley, can't you tell me straight out what you
are driving at?"
" Miss Venner purchased a quantity ot Iver's Vermin
Killer some four months before her uncle died/' said Dr.
Priestley quietly.
Oldland nearly leapt trotn his chair- " The devil she
did!" he exclaimed. " Now I see what you've beeu
leading up to all this time. You think that she or her
brother put some of the stuff into the uncle's medicine?
By Jove,, that's a bright thought!"
He frowned, and then burst out again impulsively.
" It's no good, though. It simply won't do, and there's
an end of it; I thought of the possibility of strychnine
poisoning as soon as I saw Hinchliffe, That's why I
wouldn't grant a certificate. But Faversham can't have
been mistaken. It's a sheer downright impossibility.
Listen to me once more, and I'll try to explain.
Faversham was mistaken in the case of poor Claver-

